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white swans. In this new guise they flew north-
wards, never resting until they had reached Manas
Sarovar, the holy lake beyond-the Himalayas. The
leper thought that water of such singular efficacy
might perhaps cure him of his horrible disease.
Crawling to the bank, he seized with one hand a
branch of the her tree and let himself sink into the
water. Not only did his leprosy at once leave him,
but his crippled limbs became straight and beautiful.
Only one part remained unhealed and that was the
hand by which he had held the branch of the her
tree. When his wife returned, she could not believe
that he was her husband and indignantly rejected
both his story and his embraces. She charged him
with having killed her leper in order to marry her.
At last her husband induced her to go with him to
consult Guru Ramdas, who was seated under a tree
not far away. After greeting the Guru, the young
wife told her version of what had happened and
scouted as impossible the magic qualities of the pool.
The Guru smiled and said, 'Nay, we can easily test
the truth of your husband's tale. One of his hands
is still covered with leprous sores. Let him dip it
in the water and we shall see whether it gets well
or not/ Both husband and wife accepted the test.
The former dipped into the water his festering hand
and it was immediately healed. The wife at once
believed her husband's story and was overjoyed.
She took him to her father, who adopted as his son,
his now beautiful son-in-law. Making over to him
all his property, the father became a devout follower
of Guru Ramdas. The her tree to which the crip-
pled husband clung still stands ; and the spot is
known as Dukhbhanjani or destroyer of sorrow.